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One Wild Night 


"You are such a fucking tease!" | growled, pinning Richie roughly to the livingroom wall, trapping him with my 
body. All night long Richie had been tormenting me on stage. First with swaying his hot sexy tanned body to 
the different beats, then practically mouth fucking his talk box during a few of the songs. It's bad enough 


when he makes those so called "sex faces", | thought to myself. 


| remember the brief steamy moment we shared during What Do You Got?. Richie had stroad over to me 
gracefully while playing his calming solo. We met halfway, turned on eyes staring at one another. We had 
grabbed onto each other's shoulders, head's touching, lips barely brushing. It was enough to sent electric 
currents down my spine. Richie laughed, knowing the encounter had sent me into a spiral of need. He quickly 
walked backwards, away from where | stood; raising his eye brows along with showing off a huge smirk. | had 
wanted to wipe that smirk right off his face. He'd practically given me a boner right there on stage! I'm sure 
he had one too, but the lucky bastard could hide it behind his damn guitar. Mine was well exposed and that 
just wasn't right. 


But now here he is in my control, weak against the strength | had to keep him pinned against the wall of his 
livingroom. All night | had been waiting. Of course he took his sweet time getting home after the concert, 
knowing I'd be dying to start our daily midnight fun. Just another one of his clever ways of torturing me. Well 


now it was my turn to torture him; moving my hands down to his thighs, never touching his throbbing 


erection that was tenting in his jeans. 


he wanted me to stroke his aroused cock, but | wasn't through torturing him yet. Moving my hands back up, | 
ran them under his shirt to touch his soft nipples. | pinched them gently and was rewarded by a moan and 


buck from Richie. 


removing my hands from under his shirt. While placing hot, wet kisses along his neck, | began unbuttoning his 
shirt. Sliding it off of him, | ran my hands along his sweat glissened skin. Richie let out a soft whimper, his 
hands reached around to grab my waist tightly, pulling me closer to him. As our groins rubbed roughly 
together, | felt my desire grow like a raging wild fire. Gotta get to the bedroom Bongiovi, can't cum herel 


Following my inner voice, | grabbed Richie's hand and ran to the bedroom. Laughing like love sick teenagers, we 
collapsed onto the bed; me on top, Richie on bottom. Sitting up, | quickly took my shirt off, shivering when | felt 
Richie's warm hands grab the sides of my ribs. Undoing the zipper on my pants, | pulled them off with ease, 
exposing my fully erected cock. | saw Richie's eyes dilate, his panting becoming louder with each breath. Moving 
my hands down, | undid Richie's zipper and pulled his pants down, tossing them aside along with my pair. Leaning 
down, | began kissing him; first his lips, then his neck, then his chest, all the way down to the waistband of his 


underwear. Pulling off his underwear, | was pleased to see that he also sported a full erection 

smiled down at him. 

"Here Rich," | responded, sticking out my figure. "Prepare me." Richie grinned at me before sucking on my 
figure. | added a second one and as soon as they were moistened enough, | removed them from Richie's grasp. 
Sticking one of them into Richie's tightness, | got the pleasure of hearing him moan deeply. Adding the second 
figure, | thrusted them in and out, feeling Richie's tightness open up more and more each time. Once ready, | 
removed them from Richie's opening. 


"Ya ready?" | murmured, guiding my cock to his entrance, the tip brushing lightly against his skin 


"Fuck yes baby," Richie moaned, hands moving up to grab my back. Breathing in and out slowly, | pushed myself 
gently into Richie. | could feel his body tense as | penetrated him. 


‘Ohhhh, Jonny!" Richie groaned, his face scrunched as the pain flowed through him. 
"Just relax baby," | panted, placing both hands on either side of him to support my weight. Relaxing his body, 
Richie felt the pain turn to pleasure. Seeing his face expression transform into raw lust, | began rocking against 


him, burying myself deeper into him with each thrust. 


"Ahh fuck!" Richie cried out, thrusting along with my pace. | could feel his fingers dig into my sweat soaked 


skin, could feel his damp hair touching my forehead as | lowered myself to kiss his soft plump lips. Opening my 
mouth, | allowed Richie to slide his tongue in, touching mine in a passionate dance. | moaned into Richie's mouth 
as | felt my orgasm boil within me. My pants turned ragged as | thrusted faster, heart beating in a frenzy. 
Each thrust hit Richie's prostate, driving us both closer to the edge. 


"Oooo Jonny! Cum baby! Cum for mel" Richie cried out before throwing his head back and arching his back. | 
growled in response, my thrusts turning wild and jerky as my orgasm ran through me, igniting every nerve, 


making me quiver and shake. Moaning loudly, | shot my cum into Richie, thrusting sporadically as my orgasm 


hit. 


"Jonny!" Richie screamed, his hot sticky cum spurted onto our chests as he too came. | felt Richie's hands 
grasp at me as | collapsed on top of him, our panting loud and quick. 


Feeling my strength coming back, | lifted my head, seeing Richie with his eyes closed, looking very peaceful. 
Leaning forward | placed a gentle kiss on his hot wet lips, deepening it slowly when | felt his fingers intertwine 
with my damp sweaty hair. Pulling back for air, | was greeted by his warm smile; his fiery brown eyes staring 
up at my clear bright blue ones. 


"I love ya Jon," he whispered softly, straddling his legs around my waist, pushing me closer to him. 


"I love ya too Richie," | murmured back before resting my head on his chest. We layed there peacefully, quietly 


and sleep soon over came us blissfully. 


